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unsheathed, our spears are shining, our flags are many. We will
drink ourselves to madness when we win the city. We will destroy
Zayathein, and he shall become the powerless brother. Come on lads,
to diamonds, to gold, and to victory!

[PARPAHEIN enters with his army. He seises ATHUMBAIN and
followers. He says that ATHUMBAIN is guilty of a heinous crime.
When they were young, ATHUMBAIN shared with him his
mother's milk, and therefore committed a robbery. PARPAHEIN
is still suffering from the effects of the wrong; he is thin and
weak because he was under-nourished as a child. Found guiltv
of this mockery of an accusation ATHUMBAIN is executed, and his
attendants forced to join the rebel army. Exeunt PARPAHEIN
and followers leaving the dead body of ATHUMBAIN. In outline.]

SCENE 9
THE THRONE-ROOM

Shouts and sounds of fighting are heard. Enter KING with his
magic sword and spear. A minister rushes in and reports that
PARPAHEIN and his rebels have seised the palace itself, attacking
with suddenness in the dark. He begs the KING to fly as
resistance will be of no avail, pointing out that if he escapes, he
can rally his supporters around him and win back the throne
from PARPAHEIN. Sounds of soldiers shouting death to the KING
are heard. The KING jumps away from the stage as some rebel
soldiers enter. They soon leave, shouting. In outline only.

SCENE 10
THE FOREST

ATHUMBAIN lying dead.    Enter the KING.    He sees the body,

takes it in his arms, and weeps.

KING. Brother Athumbain who was tied to me strongly with the
golden thread of love, brother whose bone was connected with my
bone I I am burning as if the shining midday sun were inside my
breast, drying up my heart. Tears come down as pearl necklaces, I
cannot restrain myself. I have to cry, although I am a king, foi my
love cannot hide my grief. . . But I must not cry as much as I want
to, for the whole world, this very earth itself, will then become haunted
with grief to hear my sorrow. , . . My sorrow and my longing for you,